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Do Like Story Read "The Fatal
The First Chinese Embassy. To Keep the Away.

ink and cedar is not at jll agreeableofthis the THE odor printer'sQX Scplcmber 28, 18G8, China sent to country,
to moths. An ordinary trunk lined with clean news-

papers,
first embassy she had ever dispatched to a foreign na-

tion. under which a number of Miiall pieces, of woodHer action marked the beginning of closer relations
from cigar boxes have been laid, makes a safe storagebetween the Celestial Kingdom ind the countries of the

civilized world. place for clothing.
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His Uniform Inspires in the Feminine Heart
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Mary Ellen
station along the railroad these das

EVERY a few soldier boys about. The small
eje their accoutrements ujth envy.

The oung girls cast admiring glances in their
direction.

A few short months ago these soldiers were
Just the usual assortment of oung fellows they
represented all kinds good, bad and indifferent.
But to-d- they are transformed. The glamor of
a uniform surrounds them all alike. The magic of
a khaki coat there is something in the feminine
heart that begins to stir at sight of it!

Has Passed You By?
tii when Prince

TIME vii expected to come rid-In- p

up to the front door on
hli white charter, doff hi" cap and
Inquire In tones If his
lady were at home Tim was when
the beautiful prlnc was waiting
for her lad at the end of the road If
be but rot up and Journeyed to art
her with hla lute oer his shoulder

He mlsht ha e to stay a few
dragons and ogres on the way. he
might hae to resist a few bad
fairies, he might even have to step
through a circle of fire, but In the
end he stopped over and klsted hla
sleeping fairy prince- - and she
woke and na,s his fo-e- er more

y Prlrre Char-nln- Is rid-

ing In search of ouslneas adventure
and seeking to conquer the world
ef hlh finance, and the fairy prin-
cess la struggllns Kith laces or
ledgers or a telephone switchboard
There are bad fairies to tempt the
prince the bd farles of his own
et'l desires He ta ogres and
g ants on the a they are the
lure of sloth and passion and dls-- 1

onM And after he has cot-luci-

he probably at4Jirs elN
masfcrj and
loItfon man of Ice w..icre there are
f.o.htng but men and women of
Sf while after she has won her
La ties the little fairy princess Is
1'M.eIy to be as far away from Prince
Charming as ever

How thall ve get them together
That Is our problem Now first of
ail let us look st the girls end of
i. since after you hae modified
?rat and softened It a bit In some
directions and bolstered It up in a
few others It Is exact the mans
end of U. too

So matter how much jou fee! thai
life has stranded ou In a bck-valt- r,

you hae to recoynu the

By Sigsbee.

You Thrilling Ring"
Moths

The

jpr

The imaginative and susceptible feminine heart
sees in eery soldier a knight in shining armor
a man strong, brave and high-minde- d a protector
equally of .his country of the woman who
trusts in him.

It should be the duty of every soldier to prove
that this admiration and respect duo to his uni-

form is also merited by his conduct.
And it should be the care of every girl to make

the weaer of the uniform realize Jhat she expects
him to live up to the high ideals the uniform stands
for..

Life
fact that the current may come

wlngirjr. In there some day and
bear jou out to sea. Ho jou have
to be ready. In plain, simple, un-

varnished English, the girl who
gets sullen and unhappy because
llfo Is passing her by Is encouraging
life to go right on doing that same
thing

Being "a sour old matd means
accepting as Inevitable the stupidity
and dulness o" your life means let-
ting your vetfe get sullen, our
mouth sulky, jojr eyes sodden and
vour general appearance alouchy.
Beware of these four ffs

Just because ,yfu go through a
dull routln of marching dow n to an
office daily where etery man Is
m'fSdle aced and married and in
lot a with his wife Just because
you live in a boarding house where
there Isn't a slngU artractlie rran
and hae us your onh friend In aJI
the world another girl who Is as
manleva and hope'eas as you are
doein t neati that It is always su-
ing to be that way

A man with whom you can have
a splendid frlendsnlp maywalk Into
your office anj minute He may
come to oir boarding house for
dinner this ery night Be .ready
Have your lamp filled with oil that
jou may light It on a moment's
notice

n0 do ou know exactl w hat
that means' It builds Itself on this
foundation be ntc and neat and
sweet ard c'an Inur hair want
to be warhrd and bruihed until It
la soft and fine It mustn't look oily
or carry an aroma mingled of board-
ing house rooking and cheap to-
bacco and ugl slaleness Tour
body muM be bathed dallv een If

ou have no better bathtub than
a washbowl a foot across A
tenty-ave-ce- tin of delicately
scented talcum mist be one of our
possessions even If ou go without
lunch twice a month to keep our-se- lf

storied in dini flower kcent
ed pnwder

Sh m! I ke . wet t(en
babt fd s on r rent It a a
I is: woran a - U petUrt nd inide
a lusj wr b all why kauw uer

a ?

and

By BEATRICE
FAIRFAX

because the fine daintiness of her
skin's texture and the dellcato
sweetness which comes Into a room
with her make her very lovable

Borax and water carry away the
lingering remtndera of a hot da
and I wish all my boys and girls
would remember this, for the clean
sweetness of the body ought to be
a matter of personal pride with
every one of us and Is absolutely
necessary aa a background for
charm.

Men let their clothes soak up
mementos of cheap tobacco, they
go ebout with hands stained by
contact with chemicals and half
dried printer's ink Teroxlde and
lemon Juice and hand brushes and
orange wood st.cks are all kindly
friends to the man who wants
dalnl) fine women to like him

Don I be angry with me fur fee-

ing into these details The arc
recessary One out of every three
people ou meet has neglected
some sacred rite of the toilet A
few shamefacodb powder their
noses or freshen their finger nails
in subway ststlons, but still rnorw
march on with the serene conceit
which enables them to feel that
they ought to be attractive with
soiled linen collars on and holes in
the heels of their stockings or
draggled white skirts oter soiled
cantas ehoes

Now we hae ojr background
be neat and clen and sweet and
fine all the time Work In a must
old bookshop or a sooty foundry
if ou must but when sou come
out remember the cleanliness
which has been called "next to
godliness," and which Is back of all
charm and magnetism and loabIe-nes- s

Now we are well started on our
search for happiness We have
come to recognize that the temple
must be swept and garnished that
the lonely soul which longs for
love must ne housed In a clean
sweet bodv that Is fit to receive It

What next

(Tke aesf arile.r In Ihta aerlea wlU
aypear kcre soosuj

J.nathaa Ilarkcr. a Landoa
clerk, akc a lonK

Journey ta Dnkonlaa to arc Cant
Prarula and arrance tor tae
trannfer of an EnftiUa mtate ta
thr fount. In kl diary, ktpt In
hortbaad. ke irlvra tke details of

hj atranse trip, tke latter part
ailed with mrxterlona and tkrlll-la- i;

kappenlnfrs. Upon kla arrlral
nt Catle Dracnla ke la met "7
the Count and flada klmaelf

a prlnaner. Tke raatle lf

U a plaee of myatcry irllk
doom all barred, and no aerraata
to he aeea. Tke Conat icreeta him
narmlr hut kla atraase peraaa- -

sP4.nT I (Continued)
, HUT THE DOOK: I hall. wait till mornlne!" and

, j covered my face with my- hands to hide my teara of
bitter disappointment With one sweep

ofils powerful arm, the Count threw
the door shut, and the crcat bolts
clarified and echoed through the hall
as they shot back Into their places.

In silence e returned to the
library, and after a mlngte or two I
went to my own room. The last I
saw of Count Draeula was his kiss
Inc his hand to me; with a red light
of triumph In his eyes, and with a
smile that Judas In hell might be
proud of

When I was In my room and about
to lie down, I thought I heard a
n,ti!anrfno. t mv dnor. I went to It

I softly and listened. Unless my ears
deceived me, I heard the voice ot tne
Count.

"Back, back, to your own place
Vour time Is not yet come. Walt!
Have patience' Tonight Is mine. To
morrow night Is yours'" There was
a low. sweet ripple of laughter, and
In a rage I threw open the door, and
aw without the three terrible women

licking their lips. As I appeared
I they all Joined in a horrible laugh.
ana ran an ay

I came back to my room and threw
myself on my knees. Is It then so
near the end? Tomorrow! tomorrow
Lord help me, and those to whom I
am dear!

SO June, morning These may be
the last words I ever write In this
diary. I slept till Just before the
dawn, and when I woke threw myself
on my knees, for I determined that
If Death came he should, find me
ready.

At last I felt that subtle change In
the air, and knew that the morning
had come Then came the welcome
cock-crow- , and I felt that I was safe
With a glad heart, I opened my dooi
and ran down to the hall I had seen
that the door was unlocked, and now
escape was before me With hands
that trembled with eagerness, I un
hooked the chains and drew back the
massive bolts

But the door would not move Des
pair seized me I pulled, and pulled,
at the door, and shook It till, mas
slve as It was. It rattled In Its case
ment I could see the bolt shot. I
had been locked after L left the
Count

nEsoiAn Bortv
K DKSrERATIOV
Then a wild desire took me to ob-

tain that key at any risk, and I de
termlned then and there to scale the
wall again and gain the Count's
room He might kill me, but death
now seemed the happier choice of
evil; Without a pause I rushed up
to the east window, and scrambled
down the wall, as before. Into the
Count's room It was empty, but that
was as I expected I could not see
a key anywhere, but the heap of gold
remained I went through the door
In the corner and down the winding
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and teaspoons being used.
Sliteen level equal a
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stated Flour is sifted once before
meaturlng

Timbales.
One cupful pea pulp, 3 eggs, few

drjps onion Juice 3 cupful of milk.
2 tablespoonfuls butter. 1

teaspoonful salt. Cayenne
pepper

Press fresh-cooke- d or canned
peas a slee to make- the
cupful of pulp Make a white sauce
as follows Melt the add
flour, and cook until Add
milk gradual!, stirring all the
while, until a smooth, medium-thic- k

mixture results To the white sauce
add the eggs the rest of the
Ingredients, and to taste
Beat well put Into small
greased molds, and bake in a pan
of water till set Turn out on hot
dish and surround with more while
sauce or tomato sauce.

Roquefort Celery-Stick- s.

Mx good sized, uniform celer)-stalk- s.

one - half pound Roquefort
cheese, one tablespoonful ollve-ol- l.

six Worcestershire sauce,
teaspoonful paprika,

one tablespoonful butter
Wash and dr the celer remo-In- g

any possible strings Mix to-
gether the remaining Ingredients
until smooth fll the celer stalks
ard serve with salad and hat

toasted

odd nut Bar-
ker met alarm, tn order aot to
arouse Marker Irada tke
Count to ten of hla eatata aad of
the klatorr of his family. Later
tke Count ordera him to nrlte kla

ke la to atajr at the
eaatle far a month. That alskt he

eea the Count eraurl dawn tko
eaatle wall like a lliard. A aerlea
ef mraterloua .Inrldeata follow,
aad Marker ajalna aa Idea of tke
strange ekaraeter of kla heat.
One night three women appear la
hla room bnt are drlren awar hj
the Connt In fury, neeosalslnjc
hla daajrer ke aeeka tm escape, bat
flnda all aTenoea of escape closed.

stair and along the dark passage to
the old chapel. I knew now well
ejiough where to find the monster I
sought.

The great box was In the same
place, close against the wall, but the
lid was laid on It, not fastened down,
but with the nails ready In their
places to be home. I
knew I must reach the body for the
key. so I raised the lid. and laid It
back against the wall; and then I
saw something which fllfed my very
soul with

lay the Count, but looking
as If his youth had been half re-
newed, for the white hair arid mus
tache were changed to dark Iron- -

grey; the cheeks were and the
white skin seemed .ruby-re- d under-
neath; the mouth was redder than
ever, for on the lips were gouts of
fresh blood, which trickled from the
corners of the mouth and ran over
the chin and neck.

Kven the deep, eyes seemed
set amongst swollen flesh, for the
lids and,, pouches underneath -- were
bloated. It seemed as If the whole
awful creature were simply gorged
with, blood

He lay like afilthy leech,
with his repletion. I shuddered

as I bent over to touch him, and
every sense In me at the

but Ihad, to search, or I was
lost. The coming night might see my
own body a banquet In a similar way
to those horrid three. I felt all over
th,e body, but no algn could I find or
the-ke- y Then I stopped and looked
at the Count. There was a mocking
smile on the bloated face which
seemed to drive me mad.

This was the being I was helping
to transfer to London, where, perhaps,
for centuries to come ho might, amongst
Its teeming millions, satiate his lust for
blood, and create a new and

circle of s to batten on
the helpless.

rAitAirzEn nr tub flash
OP V EARTHLY EYES.

The very thought drove me mad. A
terrible desire came upon me to rid the
world of such a monster. There was no
lethal weapon at hand, but I seized a
shovel which the workmen had been
using to (111 the cases, and lifting it
high struck, with the edge downward.
at the hateful face. Cut as I did so the
head turned, and the eyes fell full upon
me. with all their blaze of hor
ror.
' The sight seemed to paralyze me, and
the shoel turned In my hand and'
glanced from the face, merely making
a deep gash above the forehead

The shovel fell from my hand across
the box, and as I pulled it away the
flange of the blade caught the edge
of the lid, which fell over again, and
hid the horrid thing from my sight
The last glimpse I had was of the
bloated face, blood stained and fixed
with a grin of malice which would
have held Its own in the nethermost
hell
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Curried Chicken, Indian
Style.

The following recipes have been tested and approved by Good

Institute, conducted by GOOD

and are here by special arrangement tcilh that
the Nation's Home Magazine.
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horror.
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contact:

basilisk

1 tender chicken (3 pounds), 9

small onions. 1 clove garlic. H
pound butter or any good shorten-
ing, 1 to 2 teaspoonfuls curry-powde- r,

1 teaspoonful salt, 1 cupful
cream or rich milk (either aweet or
sour), H cupful shredded cocoanuL

Chop the onions and garlic very
fine and mix them with the curry-powd- er

and salt. Fry the chicken
In the fut and when half done add
the curried onions, let all fry to-

gether (cover the frying pan) till
the meat la tender Add the cream
and the cocoanut and let all cook
together slowly When quite done
the butter will separata from the
thicker part of the gravy, bcrve
with boiled rice

Cream of Lettuce Soup.
Two cupfuls chopjied lecttuce,

four cupfuls milk, two tablespoon-mi- s
butter two tablespoonfuls

flour, grated rind of one orange,
grated rind of one lemon, one-ha- lf

teaspoonful salt, tea-
spoonful pepper, cayenne pepper

The head lecctuce Is not as go'od

for this as the long, green-leave- d

variet) Chop fine and boil in a
small quantity of water about
twenty minutes, drain If necessary,
but leave at least a cupful of the
liquor Add to the lettuce and
liquor the milk, grated orange and
lemon-pee- l, and bring to a boll
Thicken with the butter and flour
cookea together, add salt, peppei
and Just a dash of cayenne andsre with, hot toastsd crackers,

at the sides, arranged so it accentuates
DRAPERY lavish bead embroidery and the use
of satin are three notes- - ot the new Winter fashion
In thli lovely pink gown. Another smart point here
Is the mere fragments of net sleeves, which will
largely take the place of the "no sleeves at

The Fatal
CKovsllzed from the photo-pla- y Thi

Fatal Ring-"- )

By Fred Jackson.
Episode 12.

OmyrUIt. MIT. by Frtd Jsctsea, ell tlgstl
reserved.)

HALL I announce your'
"S1 asked Tory politely

--Nor' cried Tom. TH
announce myself!"

And he advanced upon the study
door.

Tearl apparently entirely recov-

ered stood at the desk, studying
something that she held In her
hands.

The diamond9 He wondered
g cautloasly across the

room, he glanced oter her shoulder.
It was his, watch she held mo ten-

derly, the watch she had rescued
from the ruins of her Adirondack
camp. And It was opened so that
her picture in the back of It stood
revealed

"My watch'" he cried, forgetting
In his astonishment that she did not
know of his presence.

She whirled around, all blushes
and dimples and shy confusion

The watch may bo yours," she
answered swiftly, "but the picture
certainly Is mine'"

Tom caught both of her hands In
his and gazed straight In her ees
as he responded ardently

--Very well Keep it. It's the
original I want, an) way"

Do jou really?' asked Pearl
Cross my heart." he answered
And then before she quite knew

herself what she was doing, she
had crept Into his outstretched
arms and he was holding her
close

"Kiss me'" she said, "as jou
kissed me when I was unconscious."

He laughed and kissed her
Do jou actually tare for me"'

he asked, then, drawing ofT to
look at her. "Do ou seriously,
care, I mean? Do jou care enough
Jo ira.-r-y ml and settle down and
live happily ever afterward"'

A Proviso.
"Indeed I do," answered PearL

"You can consider jourself en-

gaged, sir'"
Her eyes were twinkling He

tjgged her closer
When are ue going to be mar-

led"" lie asked
"As soon as we've settled this

Ring

QMART features of the new fashion are shown i

this frock; the short, transparent sleeves, th
slim, longer skirt wfth side drapery, and the lovely
chiffon, plcot edged, with a high satin girdle; pink,
white or bine. The price is moderate.

A STORY OF ADVENTURE,
MYSTERY AND THRILL

Who's Who in the
Pearl Standish
Richard Carslake
The High Priestess
Tom Carleton

violet diamond business." she an-

swered promptly.
He drew back again and stared

at her.
"What?" he gasped. "Do you still

mean to so on with It? Do" you
mean to keep on'rlsklng your llfk.

"now
"Of course." answered PearL

"Nothing could Induce me to give
up my fight for the violet dia-
mond Would jou have me tamely
aubmlt and let Carslake make off

with It? Do you want me to spend
the rest of my life dodging missiles
directed at my head by those
heathen Arabs?"

He sighed.
"I suppose they would keep after

us"
"Indeed they would The best

wa to get rid ot them Is to get
the diamond back for them."

"But we seem no nearer to doing
that than we were a week ago!"

"Ah, but we may be nearer to It
Wo may succeed In recoerlng the
diamond this very night'"

"Do you think so?" he asked,
frqwnlng

"It's possible
As she spoke the telephone bell

rang sharply. They looked at each
other.

"The Spider" Calls.
"Another clue The diamond

again!" she cried as she rushed for
the phone

"I'll wager it Isn t'" murmured
Tom

But if he had wagered he would
hate lost, for as she picked up the
receiver it was --The Spider's"
voice that came oer the wire to

her, and what he said was.
-- Round up sour detectives and

meet me In nve minutes. I've Just
got hold of Slick Nick, and he tells
me he saw Carslake go Into the
home of a woman I know named
Clclly Llojd We can be on the
trail again as soon as )Ou sa the
word."

Pearl said the word as. qulcklv
as she knew how She called In
iwu ol th" detectwrs that had" been
working on the rase from the be-

ginning, and with Tom and tie
"I

Thrilling New Film
PEARL WHITE

Warner Oland
Ruby Hoffman

Henry Gsell

"Spider" all five huddled to-
gether In one motor ear they raced
for Clclly's house In the neighbor-
hood of the Park.

No one challenged them as they
descended and mounted Clclly's
front steps. One of the detectives
opened the 'door with a skeletonkey and they entered the hall-s- till

undiscovered.
But as they advanced toward th

stairs. Cassandra who was half-way up the first flight on her way
to her own room heard theirfootsteps and turned back to Inves-
tigate.

She saw them In the lower hall-s- aw
the open door behind them

through which they had come She
recognized the detectives

Soft-foote- d aa a deer and as fleet,
she sped on to Clclly's boudoir to
sound the alarm

To Oe Contlaaed

DO YOU KNOW
THAT

Australia Is going to Impose aa
additional Income tax of 10 per cent,
on single men and childless widow-
ers between twenty-on- e and fqrty
five who have cot yet enlisted.

Archdeacon Dennis, who recently
died at sea. translated the Bible
Into Ibo, the language which la cur-
rent among 3.000,004 tribesmen la
Southern Nigeria.

During recent years the exports
of Canadian apples to the Untted
Kingdom have totalled about 1.500.-00- 0

barrels psr anrum.
' ...

Seven hundred thousand fewer
births took plait In Germany last
3 ear than In 1911

Over a hundred peerages have
been created in England In the pjjt
fifty j ears.


